184                            SALAMMBA.
Abdalonim, in order to divert the SufEete's anger from himself, sought to irritate him against them by disparaging their work, murmuring :
" What a task! It is a shame! Truly the master is too good!"
Hamilcar, without heeding, proceeded on his way. * He slackened his pace, as the path was barred by large, noble trees, completely charred, as one finds them in the woods where herdsmen have camped. The roads were barricaded, the palisades were broken, the water was lost in the ditches ; fragments of glass and bones of apes appeared in the midst of muddy puddles. On the bushes tatters of cloth hung, and under the citrons decaying flowers emitted a yellow, noisome fume. In truth, the servants had abandoned everything, believing that Hamilcar would never return.
At each step he discovered some new disaster, ever more proofs of the very thing he had forbidden himself to learn aught about. Lo! even now, as he walked about, he soiled his purple brodequins, crushing under foot the very filth of the Barbarians ; and yet he did not now possess the power to make these wretches fly to atoms at the end of a catapult. He experienced a sense of humiliation for having so recently defended them in the Assembly: it was treachery and treason; but as he could not avenge himself on the soldiers, or on the Elders, or on Salammbo, or on any person, and his wrath sought some victim, he condemned to the mines all the garden slaves by a single decree.
Each time that Abdalonim saw his master approach the parks he shook in terror. But Hamilcar took